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Lae be delivered at the low price|/their. souls? Who trembles or 
2 ated TW eollc tm oaia ot ~ grows pale at these censures? 
ex on of six months. Those who pre- Who goes away from them woun- 


fer 


y pay 3 shillings quarterly, in. ad- 
vance 


IL. No subscriptions received for a shor- 


ter term than one year, and those who do desires ? 


notgive one month’s notice of their inten- 
tion to discontinue the work, will be con- 
sidered as. subscribers for the, ensuing 
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yeTHL.. Subseribers are requested to -pre- 
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b : A person bas offered to bind them, 
at the close of one or two years, for 3 shil- 
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CHRISTENDOM. 


It.is_a lamentable truth; ‘that 
Christendom too “carelessly fre- 
quent the house of God, seem 
to sit before him as his people, 
delight to hear his word: But so 
did the Jews; when God tells 
them inthe prophet Ezek. xxiii. 
31, “that their hearts wept afler 
their covetousness ;”” and in the 
prophet Isaiah, we: have a true 
character of the morals of these 
people; of whom. God saith, 
“yet they’ seek me_ daily, and 
delight to know my ways.” So 
now in this our day, in this res- 
pect, they but promote the impo- 
sition they put upon themselves ; 
and make their diligence in this 
point, to minister to quiet their 
consciences in their Laodicean 
state; for it were easy to prove 
that such as these do mofe gene= 


rally aim atthe entertainment of|taes which the world knows, and 


the ear, than the reformation of 
the heart. And we may say of 
most Preachers now, as God did 
ef Ezekiel; “and so thou art 
unto them as a lovely song, of one 
that has a very pleasant voice,” 
Ezek. xxxiii. 32. The music o: 
the voice, the gracefulness of deli- 


' things that draw together and 


"|treds, odious perplexities, devour- 


Ee oa 


learning : these are too often the 


charm an auditory. And so all 
are pleased, but never converted : 
for who becomes concerned for 


ded or convicted, serious and pen- 
sive, full of pious fears, and devout 





TRUE AND STRIKING PICTURE OF 
THE WORLD. 


From the French of Massillon. 


“What is the world even to 
those who love it, who.aré intoxi- 
cated with its pleasure, and who 
cannot live without it? The 
WoRLD! it is a perpetual servi- 
tude, where if we strive to be hap- 
py, we must kiss its fetters and 
love its bondage. The wortp! 
it is a daily revolution of events, 
which create in succession the 
most: violent passions, bitter ha 


ing: jealousies, and grievous cha- 
grins.. ‘The wortp! it is a place 
of malediction, where pleasures 
themselves carry with them their 
troubles and. afflictions. In the 
world there is nothing lasting; nei- 
ther fortunes the most affluent— 
nor friendships the most sincere— 
nor characters the most exalted— 
nor favours the most enviable. 
Men pass their lives in agitations, 
projects, and schemes ; always rea- 
dy to deceive, or trying to avoid 
deception ; always eager and ac- 
tive to profit by the retirement, 
disgrace, or death of their compe- 
titors; always occupied with their 
fears or their hopes; always dis- 
contented with the present, and 
anxious about the future; never 
tranquil, doing every thing for re- 
pose, removing still farther from 
it, Vanity, ambition, vengeance, 
luxury, avarice—ihese are the vir- 


esteems. In the world, integrity 
passes for simplicity; duplicity 
and dissimulation are meritorious. 
Interest, the most vile, arms bro- 
ther against brother, friend agains‘ 








very, a flow of words, the strpris 
of novelty, and notion, the beauty 
of sentences, or an appearance of 






base motive which produces our 
hatreds and attachments! 


The 
wants and misfortunes of a neigh- 





NO. 6. 











him without loss, or cannot be re- 
compensed for our assistance. 

“If we could look into two dif- 
ferent. parts of the world—if we 
could enter into the secret detail 
of anxieties and inquietudes—if 
we could pierce the outward ap- 
pearances, which offer to our eyes 
only joy, pleasure, pomp, and mag- 
nificence; how different should we 
find it from what it appears! We 
should see it destitute of happi- 
ness; the father at variance with 
his child, the husband with his 
wife ; and the antipathies, the jea- 
lousies, the murmurs, and the ex- 
ternal dissension of families. We 
should see friendship broken by 
suspicions, by interests, by capri- 
ces; unions the most endearing 
dissolved by inconsistency ; _rela- 
tions the most tender destroyed by 
hatred and perfidy ; fortunes the 
most affluent producing more vex- 
ation than happiness ; places the 
most honourable not giving satis- 
faction, but creating desires for 
higher advancement; each one 
complaining of his lot, and the 
most elevated the most unhappy.” 





JERUSALEM, THE HOLY CITY. 


The scenes and events of ‘4,000 
years seemed to rush upon our 
minds ; events, in which Heaven, 
and Earth, and Hell, had felt the 
dcepest interest. This was the 
place selected by the Almighty 
for his dwellitig, and here his Gary 
was rendered visible.’ ‘This was 
the “ perfection of beauty,” and 
the “glory of all lands.” David 
sat and tuned his harp, and sang 
the praises of Jehovah. Hither 
the tribes came up to worship. 
Here enraptured prophets saw 





sensibility, when we can neglect|markable circumstances attending 


this awful calamity,that thecharch- 
es were crowded every day, “ for 
the awfulness of the times turned 
multitudes to prayer, who never 
thought of religion before. They 
came to the churches without the 
least caution, and crowded togeth- 
er, as if their lives were of no 
consequence, compared with the 
business which they came about 
there. Indeed the zeal which 
they showed in coming, and the 
earnestness and attention they 
showed in their attention to what 
they heard, made it manifest,what 
a value people would all put upon 
the worship of God,if they thought 
every day they attended at the 
church, that it would be their last.” 
Another fact shows how little 
importance sectarian distinctions 
assume, when death appears to be 
at hand. “ It was a novel specta- 
cle to see ministers of all sects 
mounting any pulpit that bappen- 
ed to be vacant in church or cha- 
pel. One of the earliest signs:of 
returning health was the separa- 
tion into sects, and the struggle for 
pulpits between the contending 
preachers.” Col, Star, 





THE ALPINE HORN. 


The Alpine Horn is an instru- 
ment constructed with the bark of 
the cherry-trée ; and which, like a 
speaking trumpet, is used to con- 
vey sounds to.a great distance.— 
When the last rays of the sun gild 
the summit of the Alps, the shep- 
herd who dwells highest on those 

ountains, takes this horn, and 
calls aloud, ‘Praised be the Lord.’ 
As soon as he is heard, the neigh- 


and eat those words. The 





bright visions of the world above, 
and received messages from on 
high for guilty man. Here our 
Lord. and Saviour camé in the 
form of a servant, and groaned, 
and wept, and poured out his soul 


in shepherds leave their huts 


sounds last many minutes, for eve- 
ry echo. of the mountains, and 
grotto of the rocks, repeat the 
name of God. How solemn the 
scene! Imagination cannot picture 
to itself any thing more sublime. 





unto death, to redeem us from sin, 








and save us from the pains of hell. 
Here, too, the wrath of an incen-| dous mountains, upon which the 
sed God has been poured out upon|yault of heayen seems to rest ; 
his chosen people, and has laid 
friend, and breaks all the ties of/Waste his heritage. 
blood and friendship ; and it is this 
, HISTORICAL FACTS. 

Defoe, in his History of the 
Great Plague in London, in the! retire to their huts, to enjoy the 
bour find only indifference and in- year 1665, states as one of the re- repose of innocence. 


The profound silence that suc- 
ceeds ; the sight of those stupen- 


every thing excites the mind to 
enthusiasm. 

In the mean while, the shep- 
herds bend their knees, and pray 
in the open air; and soon after 














dge Hale, Lord C 
; and found in his closet, 
among other papers after his death. 

He that fears the Lord of Hea- 


Written by Ju 
of England 





war no more.” What Christian 


ven and earth, walks humbly be-|Can read it, and not do all in his 


fore him, thankfully lays hold of! 
the message of redemption by 


power to disseminate the blessings 
ofthat pure gospel which breathes 


Jesus Christ, and strives to ex-|peace on earth and good will to man. 


press his thankfulness by the sin- 
cerity of his obedience. He is 
sorry withall his soul, when he 
éomes short ofhis duty. He walks 
watchfully in the denial of himself, 
and holds no confederacy with any 


‘** Bill Neville was our mess- 
mate, and he used to tell us a little 
of his history. And so, sir, he 
was brought up in a country vil- 
lage, and loved his wife when only 
a little girl; and he went to sea, 


lust, or known sin: if he falls in\thinking to make his fortune for 


the least measure, he is restless 
till he hes made his peace by true 
repentance. He is true to his 
promise, just in his dealings, cha- 
ritable to the poor, sincere in his 


er sake. Well; he got to bea 
Master of a merchantman, and 
then they were married. Who 
can describe the pleasure of that 
moment when their hands were 


ON. anost soul to’God that he would tened intothe cottage and wrap-| 
hief Me the madness of the na-|ping the sleeping babe into its 
tions, and cause them to “learn|blanket, she prepared to accom- 








devotion. He will not deliberate-/Spliced at the altar, and he hailed 
ly dishonor God, although secure her as his own? ‘O !’ said Mary, 
of impunity. He hath his hopes|‘should you never return, what 
and his conversation in Heaven, Shall I do ?—where shall I pass— 
and dares not do any thing unjust-/Where end my wretched days? 
ly, be it ever so much to his ad-|His heart was too full to speak; 
vantage; and all this, because heone hand clasped in hers, the 
sees him that is invisible, and fears Other pointed to the broad expanse 
him because he Joves him ; fears Where the noonday sun was shin- 
him as well for his goodness as ‘Ng in its meridian splendour. It 
his greatness. Such aman, whether had a double meaning—Mary felt 
he be an Episcopalian or a Pres- it: “There is a God, trust to him? 
byterian, an Independent or aniO ‘if not on earth, we meet in 
Anabaptist; whether he wears a Heaven? Well, Sir, eighteen 
surplice, or wears none ; whether Months rolled away, during which, 
he hears organs, or hears none ; i? due time, Mary brought into the 
whether he kneels at the commu-|World, a dear pledge of affection 
nion,or, for conscience sake,stands|—@ lovely boy. But O the agony 
or sits, he hath the life of Religion of the mother, as every day drag- 
in him; and that life acts in him, $¢4 on without intelligence from 
and will conform his soul to the| William! when she looked at the 
image of his Saviour, and go along Sweet babe—was it indeed father- 
with him to eternity, notwithstand- less, and she a widow? You'll 
ing his practice or non-practice of €Xcuse my stopping, Sir, but in- 
things indifferent.—On the other deed I can’t help it—Pve shed 
side, if a man fears not-the eternal tears over it many a time.” 
God, he can commit sin with pre-| * Well, Sir, eighteen months was 
sumption, drink excessively, swearjturned, when one morning Mary 
vainly or falsely, commit adultery, arose to pour out her heart before 
lie, cheat, break his promises, live her Maker, and weep over her 
loosely, though, at the same time, sleeping child. The sun had just 
he may be studious to practisejrisen above the hills, when a noise 
every ceremony, even to ascrupu-|in the little garden, which fronted 
ious exactness, or may, perhaps, ‘the cottage, alarmed her. She 
as stubbornly oppose them.—jopened the casement and put 
Though such an one should cry|aside the woodbine—beheld, de- 
down hishops, or presbytery ; lightful, yet agonizing sight—her 
though he should be re-baptized dear, her. long mourned William, 
every day, or declaim against it as handcuffed between two soldiers, 
heresy ; and though he fast all the while others, with their side-arms 
lent, or feast, out of pretence ef drawn,seemed fearful of losing their 
avoiding superstition; yet, not-|prey! His face pale, and his ema- 
withstanding these, and a thousand\ciated body worn down with fa- 
external conformities, or zealous|tigue and sickness, his spirit seem- 
oppositions of them, he wants the|ed ready to quit its frail mansion, 
Life of Religion. and was only kept to earth by 
— union with his wife. Mary forgot 
WAR. all, and clasped him in her arms ; 
Some of the horrors of this|but the rattling of the irons pierc- 
scourge of nations are glaringlyjed her soul. I do not mean to 
Gepicted in the following pathetic|condemn the policy, Sir; but ’tis a 
story, copied from the London|cruel practice, that of ing.— 
Literary Gazette, which, the edi-/Ah! I remember it—though I al- 
tor asserts, is founded on facts;ways served my king, God bless 
which actually occurred ; and that{him! Yet Pve witnessed many an 
the orphanreterred to is still alive.jaching heart, and heard many a 
What Christian can read it, and}groan of agony. But to proceed: 





pany them. . Cannot you picture 
to'yourself the first glance which 
the wretched parent cast upon the 
child ?. O it was a sad, sweet part- 
ing that wrung the soul! I shall 
pass by their meeting, their dear 
delight, their bitter anguish. | If 
you can feel, itis already engraven 
on your heart. Suffice it to say, 
William had been shipwrecked on 
the African coast, and though he 
had lost the whole of his property, 
Heaven had spared his life, and his 
the only one.—-Sickness came on 


a poor, untutored negro, he might 
have breathed his last. She was 
black—-she was a negro—but God 
searches the heart.—-He had pro- 
cured with mueh difficulty a pas- 
sage home. The ship arrived; be 
set out and walked many a weary 
mile, led on by love, and cheered 
by hope, till the roof of his cottage 
appeared in view. Here he sunk 
upon his, knees,and poured forth 
his heart in trembling anxiety, and 
fervent petition,—A sailor can 
pray, sir, and it matters not so it 
be right, whether it is in ‘a matted 
pew, a church, or swinging ‘like a 
cat at the mast-head. -He arose, 
and with hastier step-reaches the 
wicket, when——but | dare not -re- 
peat the story——-I have ‘told you 
he was pressed. Well, he was 
drafted on board of us, and his 
dear Mary permitted to-be with 
him. “The evening before the 
action, she was sitting on the car- 
riage of the bow gun, with her ba- 
by crad!ed in her arms, and Wil- 
liam by her side-—they were view- 
ing, with admiration and delight, 
the beanteous scenery displayed 
by the sinking clouds in a thousand 
fantastic shapes, tinged with hiquid 
gold streaming from the setting 
sun——and caressing the little inno- 
cent, while all the parent kindled 
intheirheart. But hark! a hoarse 


Ham mildly -reproved her, and 
again pointing to heaven,flew to his 
post. The stranger had hauled to 
ithe wind, fired a gun, and hoisted 
French colours. Up went ours, 
while three cheers resounded 
through the ship, and broadside 
upon broadsides shook her groan- 
ing timbers. Where was Mary ? 
William was first in every dang 
Three times we boarded the foe 
but were repulsed. Dreadful grey 
the scene of blood and horror 
through the darkening shade 

coming night. No one bore fi- 
dings of the fight to Mary ; none, 
save the poor sailor whose shat- 







him, and but for the humanity of|tered limbs came to suffer ampu- 


tation, or the wounded wretch to 
be dressed, at which she assisted 
with fortitude., Two hours. had 
eee in this awful suspense and 

eart-rending ‘anxiety, when a 
deep groan and piercing shriek 
from the lower deck convulsed her 
frame.’ She knew the voice, and 
snatching’ the infant in her arms, 
rushed to the spot. Soon she 
found the object of her search: 
his manly form mangled_and shat- 
tered ; that face once rpdy with 
the glow of health, now pale and 
convulsed ; the warm blood stream- 
ing from his side and breast; he 
saw her too. ‘ Mary!’ said he, 
and raising his feeble hand, point- 
ed toheaven—it fell—and William 
was no more! Sinking on the life- 
less body of her husband, Mary 
fainted, with the dear babe still in 
her arms !—when, O. mysterious 
Providence, at that very moment, 
when senseless and inanimate, a 
ball entered through the vessel’s 
side—it pierced her bosom! Need 
I tell the rest? ‘They were plea- 
sant-and lovely in their lives, and 
in their death they were not divi- 
ded.” . 





fAemotr. 








voice is heard from the mast-head 
~~allis hushed. ‘ Hallo!? said the 
captain. ‘A sailon the larboard 
bow, sir.’——' What does she . look 
like ?? I can bat just see her, sir, 
butshe lookslarge.’ ‘Mr. Branks,’ 
said the captain, ‘take your glass 
aloft, and see if you can make out 
what-she is. Call the boatswain 
—-turn the hands up—make sail.’ 
In an instant all was bustle; the 
topmen were in their station, and 
every man employed, and in a few 


booms. 


Mary’s—it might be an enemy! 





not pour forth the desires af his William was pressed: Mary has- 





O that thought was dreadful! And)shortintermissions, for 
as William conducted her below,|years. 
the tears chased each other down| through the day, when so sick as 
hey pale face,-ind the heavy sigh|to needa nurse through the night. 
burst. from her gentle bosom. Wil- Her excessive zeal in her employ- 


The Experience and Happy Death 
*\ of Eleanor Emerson. 


Mis, Eleanor Emerson, daugh- 
ter of Thomas and Martha Read, 
was born at Northbridge, Dec. 19, 
1777. Her constitution was natu- 
rally slender; and she never en- 
joyed but very little good health. 
She was visited with many long 
fits of sickness, and for a conside- 
rable part of ber life was exerci- 
sed with severe pain. She was 
repeatedly brought so low, that 


; 


minutes every stitch of convass|physicians and friends despaired 
was stretched upon the yards andjof ber life. 

The officer that was sent 
aloft reported it to bea ship of the}she commenced her beloved em- 
line which looked likea foreigner.| ployment of school-keeping. This 
Every heart was now elate. but/she followed with great ardour, 


At the age of about fourteen 


4 


assiduity, and success, and with 
twelve 
Sbe often kept schoo! 
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ment she afterward 
Jamented, as a mean of shortening} 
her life. Butit'was very difficult 
to persuade ber to sit idle while 
she realized the possibility of act: 
ing. “k-. 

In a letter to a Sister, she says 
“ The solemn events that I have 
witnessed within three months. 
have served to cloud my mind with 
melancholy. The last time | 
wrote to my friends, we were the 
happiest of mortals. Every coun- 
tenance opposite’ healthy and con 
tented. ur parties were fre- 
quent and pleasurable. Perfect 
unanimity bound us in the strictest 
intimacy and friendship. Though 
we did not suppose ourselves in- 
vulnerable, yet all considered the 
grim monster Death at a distance. 

ut alas! he has appeared un all 
his dreadful horrors. He. spares 
neither sex nor age, rich nor poor, 
youngnor old. The ilfiterateand 
learned fallindiscriminately a prey 
to this ruthless tyrant. “Many of 
my new friénds, who with tender 
assiduity have watched over my 
sickly couch, and lamented that 
such a! flower should droop with 
untimely sickness and. distressing 
agony, have themselves, dear sym- 
pathizing souls, taken a quick re- 
treat into the unknown regions of 
eternity. One day they were well; 
the next sick ; the next dangerous ; 
and the next in eternity. 


# “This world is a state of per- 
petual trial, Let us_ therefore 
prepare for that eternity, where 
joys are not. interrupted by cruel 
envy or black ingratitude ; where 
friendship and love are universal 
and permanent. Phebe, the plea- 
sures of this life at times appear 
to me as they really are, trivial 
and light as airy bubbles. When 
first we begin this tiresome pil- 
grimage, we view the pleasures of 
life as dutable, form high plans of 
future greatness, and with blind 


our eager bosoms, till dear bought 
experience shows that they are 
unsatisfactory. We droop our 
disappointed heads in fruitless re- 
gret at our past folly, and rush 
precipitately on something else 
equally foolish. ‘Thus we pro- 
ceed; till life’s poor drama is end- 
ed, and unthought-of miseries suc- 
ceed, in ‘just reward for the cruel 
murder of precious time.” 

In an account of her war, 
ous exercises, she says, ‘In 
childhood 1 experienced anx- 
tety for my future welfare, and 
was frequently brought to tremble 
under @ sense of divine wrath, 
But the foibles and vanities of that 
early period of life diverted my 
attention till maturer years, when 


dangerous formerly sup- 
posed it, and upon retrospecting|thought were uttered in an audi- 
my past life, was ready to believe|ble voice: ‘ Arise; O sleeper, and 
that my uniform morality icall upon thy God, if so be he will 
friendly benevolence, as I thenjhave mercy on us.’ 4 was amazed 
blindly considered it, indicated a when I found’the house silent, and 
heart at peace with God. Ithere-|my sister in a deep sleep. | 
fore concluded that perseverance/thought it was a call to me, and 
in attending public worship, kind-jendeavoured to cry for mercy. 
ness to the poor, and faithfulness But my weakness, fatigue, and 
in my employment, asa teacher,|great want of sleep, soon over- 
would induce the infinite Jehovah| powered by my spirits, and I sunk 
to exercise merey towards me. againintoslumber. But whatwas 
* But finally I resolyed to Jay/my surprise on hearing the same 
aside all my high*notions of think-|words repeated in a more earnest 
ing myself something, when I was}manner than before! I arose in 
nothing, and te strive unremitting-|haste, and strove to find language 
ly to obtain. an ,interest in the|which would penetrate the almigh- 
blood of the Lamb: 1 meditated|ty ear, and ensure a blessing. But 
on the foolishtess of labouring, as|alas! I began to realize that the 
I hadslong done, ‘for that which/prayers of the wicked are abomi- 
satisfieth not.’ I endeavoured to/uation to the Lord. My convic- 
recall every thought which wan-/tion. rapidly increased; and my 
dered from the great object injexertions were proportionably 
view, and to look into my heart,jgreat. | refused to indulge in 
and discern, if possible, whether |sleep; but contrived many ways to 
any good seed remained there,|drive the unwelcome messenger 
wich: 1 might cherish and bring|!rom my pillow. 
forward to recommend me to} “Frequently after the toils of the 
God. I resolved not to spare|day were ended, which in my 
myself, but to retrospect my _ past great school were truly laborious, 
iniquity, and humbly to repent of}! have gone immediately to meet- 
my sins. This I found a most} 'ng, tarried till nine or ten, return- 
unpleasant task. To arraign my-|¢d extremely unhappy, then sat up 
self before vindictive justice was|reading and mocking God with 
truly mortifying. 1 could find,|selfish prayers till twelve, and af- 
however, but few sins, compara-|ter that, being worn out with pain 
tively speaking, which did not ap-|and distressing cough, have gone 
pear counterbalanced by the great|to bed, resolving not to sleep, till 
ood | had done in the world.|! could sleep in safety. Fre- 
hese few, however, would eter-}quently on perceiving drowsiness 
nally shat me out of heaven, un-|taking hold of my senses, 1 have 
less repented of. Consequently, risen in bed with something thrown 
I determined to make it the busi-/over me, and thus continued till 
ness of my life to deplore my sins,|!ost in sleep. 
and become reconciled to God. I} “Throughall this popish penance 
attended to reading and to meet- i found myself no better, but daily 
ings, which were frequent, and|growing worse. My sins of child- 
above all to prayer, entreating of}hood and youth stared me in the 
God to show me the iniquity ofjface. But still 1 hugged to my 
my heart, and to have mercy onjheart the benevolent acts of my 
me. I refrained entirely from le- former life,and determined that 
vity, and was resolutely determi-|they should cancel some part of 
ned to shun all vain and idle com-|the mighty debt in which | saw 
pany, lest | should be induced to/myself so deeply involved, or at 
give up my resolutions, and return}least soften the rigour of my fu- 
to the pursuits of the world. ture punishment. When asked, 
*“ At this time, | suppose that 1} whether I saw that God would be 








could have cast off all my serious- 
ness, aud enjoyed life as formerly. 
Yet God sutlered me not to at- 
tempt it; but was pleased, not- 
withstanding my pharisaical en- 


justin cutting me off, I answered, 
‘Yes, perfectly.” But my heart 
would secretly require am abate- 
ment of his justice on account of 
my love to his people and atten- 


deavours after righteousness, to|dance on his worship. 

give me increasing evidence of the} “‘ From my apparentresignation 
entire sinfulness of my heart. _jand former attention to religion, 
“ One night being unusually dis-|Christians were much deceived in 
tressed, I conversed till late with}me,and felt a comfortable hope 
my sister on ourundone situation|that I had previously passed from 
by nature. [told her that in ad-|death unto life, and that my trials 
dition to my distress for myself, I} were such as many pious souls are 
experienced anxiety for her, andjcalled_to endure. ‘This mistake 
others of our family, similar to|was of all things the most distress- 





{had very serious impressions from 
time totime. - Yet by intermixiny 
withythe giddy crowd, | foolishly 
procrastinated the all-important 
concerns of my immortal soul. 9 

“| considered my situation less 







Jalso come into the same place of|prayers, | depended greatly on the 


what the rich man in the parablejing tome. lor as | began to des- 
elt for his brethren, ‘lest theyjpair of the eflicacy of my own 


torment.’ A little before day, Ij}prayers, of the righteous. My 


be left to perish. Fearful thought! 
it filled my soul with horror, 

‘* I strove assiduously to rid my- 
self of this hearterising against the 
glorious Lord of the universe. I 
queried with myself; ‘Is this the 
tender benevolent heart which ne- 
ver wished ill to any created being? 
And shall it rise in hostility against 
the Father of mercies, that Doing 
who has so tenderly upheld, pro- 
tected, and nourished me?’ But, 
alas ! it was reasoning with a heart 
of stone. God had dealt hardly 
and cruelly with me in giving. me 
existence. ‘Ofor the privilege 
of annihilation. Dreadful thought! 
but far preferable to an existence 
of unremitting misery.’ Tears 
had deserted me, and the burning 
commotion of my tortured bosom 
was indescribable. 

“1. mow clearly discovered, 
‘that by the deeds of the law no 
flesh could be justified.’ I disco- 
vered that all my external good- 
ness was from motives of self- 
exaltation; or, what is still more 
displeasing to God, that it was de- 
signed as a substitute for the right- 
eousness of Christ. Then all my 
refuges of lies failed me, and God 
out of Christ appeared a consu- 
ming fire. I felt that | was a solita+ 
ry.instance of the implacable ven- 
geance of God; and | desired no- 
thing more ardently, than to usur 
the power of the Almighty, a 
rob him of his dominion. 

‘* | felt that heavenand earthand 
hell were in hostility against me. 
Even my tender parents had be- 
come objects of my hatred,because 
they had never given me «ap in 
faith to God. The evening bein 
extremely cold, | covered mysel 
in bed, and with presumptuous 
hardness dared the vengeance of 
God. My sins, with all their ac- 
cumulated aggravations stared - me 
in the face; and my good. deeds, 
which | had cherished as the apple 
of my eye, seemed to beara more 
threatening aspect than the black 
est crimes. These had been my 
Saviour, that had long whispered 
‘peace, whem there was no 
peace.’ | now considered my 
state as desperate ; and the. burn- 
ing indignation of my heart con- 
vinced me, that hell had assumed 
its horrid reign in my soal. 

“J had long striven to conceal 
and subdue my distressing enmity. 
1 now endeavoured to recall the 
loving kiadness of God, and to re- 
flect on my audacious wickedness 
in defying the wrath of Him, who 
could easily sink me to endless 
perdition. Butalas! I wascallous 
to all tenderness or relentings; 
and, O amazing madness! I long- 
ed to know the worst of anticipa- 
ted vengeance. 

“Mr, ants asked me whether I 
desired Christians to pray for me. 
I told him, ‘ No, by no means. I 





fell asleep, and. just as.the .dayjgreat fear was, that other poor sin- 
dawned, I was. awaked with ners would: become subjects of 


have been foolish enough to make 
































24 


this request publicly. But I am 
now convinced that my name was 
enrolled upon the black catalogue 
of reprobates from eternity, and 
that all the prayers of men and 
angels can never alter the divine 
decree.’ 

“‘ After my sister obtained com- 
fort, 1 reflected upon the number- 
less exhortations | had given her, 
to flee from the wrath to come, and 
upon the nights we had spent to- 
gether in sleepless,gloomy wretch- 
edness. All this | supposed, was 
for the sole purpose of bringing 
her to the marriage-supper of the 
Lamb. The words of our Saviour 


seemed verified in us, ‘ There|crimes might have been less aggra 


shall be two in one bed ; the one 
shall be taken, and the other shall 
be left.’ These views filled me 
with horror ; and my heart and 
flesh felton fire. ‘Time appeared 
exceedingly short. Eternity seem- 
ed within reach. My rebellious 
heart appeared somewhat hum- 
bled, and | endeavoured to pray. 
My heart, filled with turpitude and 
malice, seemed ready to burst; 
and | more than once besought 
God to ‘subdue its rage, even 
though he should consign me over 
to remediless ruin. Sometimes | 
ardently wished to know the worst 
of my expected destiny, and to 
sink so deep in the regions of des- 
pair as to screen my anguished 
soul from the dreaded view of an 
incensed God. My countenance 
was depicted with horror. [ shud- 
dered at my own wretched aspect. 
My dear Mrs. Smith would often 
turn from me in tears, which, | 
supposed, she compassionately 
shed in view of my approaching 
ruin ; but which, I have since been 
informed, were caused by the fear- 
ful glances of despair, darted from 
eyes, once placid and serene. 

“ T repaired to school. But oh! 
what a wretched place did I find 
it! Not the abode of the damned 
seemed more dreary to my tortur- 
ed soul. Numbers of my dear 
pupils were in a situation similar 
to my.own. With eyes red with 
weeping, they came to me forsuc- 
cour, and seemed to wonder that I 


was not as ready to administer| 


consolation, as formerly to point 
out their danger. But, alas ! J, 
who was once alive without the 
law, was now dead by the revival 
of sin. It was a most aggravating 
consideration, that I, who had so 
frequently and so solemnly ‘ prea- 
ched to others, must myself be a 
cast-away.’ 

‘** *] am indeed,’ thought I, ‘a 
monument of God’s vindictive in- 
dignation. O that I could hide 
myself under the rocks and moun- 
tains. O what a curse is exist- 
ence, if I must remain in the pow- 
er of a Being | hate with the most 
implacable hatred.” Here again 
] endeavoured to reason on the 


hand of the potter. 


dreadful. 








perversity of my feelings, and 
to reconcile myself to the idea of 


THE TELESCOPE. 


being in his hand, as the clay.in the |that the deposition of the king was 
} But, alas !|intended ; and that it would have 
{ found this idea more and more|been carried into effect, but for 
These were my. feel.jthe energetic and spirited.conduct 
ings: * The wrath of Almighty jof the foreign ambassadors and 
God abides, and will ever abide |ministers. 


upon my soul; I feel already the 
load of sin and guilt which. must 
for ever sink me down in ruin. — 
There is an awful controversy be- 
tween my burdened soul and its 
incensed Maker. O that I hav 
died in childhood, before my enor- 
mous sins became.as the sand o1 
the sea shore for multitude. O 
that 1 had been bred in a land of 
heathenish darkness, that my 


vated. Othat my powers of mind 
had been less vigorous, and that 
my opportunities of gaining in- 
struction had been curtailed.. O 
that 1 had been an idiot, rather 
than a sensible being, destined to 
the eternal, poignant stings of a 
guilty conscience. for the en- 
vied situation of the most loath- 
some of brutes, rather than to en 
dure the flames of that fire which 
is never quenched, and the gnaw- 
ings of that worm which never 
dies! But even this is denied me. 
| must go witb all my boasted ta- 
lents and qualifications, which a 
deceitful world has called endear- 
ing, to dwell with legions of an- 
holy spirits and damned souls.” 
(To be continued.) 





Poetry. 





** Nothing true but Heaven.” 


This world is all a fleeting show, for man’s 
illusion giv’n ; 
The smiles of joy, the tears of wo, 
Deceitful shine, deceitful flow, 
There’s nothing true but heav’n! 


And false the light on glory’s plume, as 
fading hues of ev’n; 
And love, and hope, and beauty’s bloom, 
Are blossoms gather’d for the tomb ; 
There’s nothing bright but heav’n! 


Poor wand’rers of a stormy day, from wave 
to wave were driv’n, 
And fancy’s flash, and reason’s ray, 
Serve but to light the troubled way ; 
There’s nothing calm but heav’n! 


As early as 9 o’clock on Friday, 
the 30th, the whole of the Diplo- 


cio’s, whence they proceeded to 
Bemposta, and insisted on seeing 
the king. 
sed by an order from his royal high- 
ness ; however, after a short time 
had elapsed they were admitted. 


tressing state of mind, evéneigno- 


reign ministers made a full expo- 
sure of the views of the queen’s 
party, and various trivial excuses 
were made by his royal highness, 
which, however, had no weight 
with the ambassadors, who insisted 
that an order should be sent in the 
king’s name,to disperse the troops, 
&c.which was complied with, and 
every thing appeared to be tolera- 
bly quiet. The queen had come 
from Quelus early in the morning, 
expecting to hear the Infant Don 
Miguel proclaimed Regent, and 
was at Bemposta when the above 
consultation took place. 

His royal highness however con- 
tinued to hold command of the 
troops, and numerous arrests were 
made, in which the Marquis Pal- 
mella was included. He was re- 
leased, it is said, at the request of 
the foreign ministers.. Count de 
Pova, formerly Senor Sampayo, 
was the only minister who escaped 
imprisonment. It is at present 
impossible to conjecture what will 
be the final result of this most ex- 
traordinary transaction. It is cer- 
tain that no confidence can exist 
so long as the prince retains the 
command of the army.—Marshal 
Beresford is constantly with the 
king; he wears the Portuguese 
uniform, and ever y 1espect is paid 
him by the people. Jt is supposed 
that the principal foreign ambassa- 











FOREIGN. 


INSURRECTION Af¥ LISBON, 


Extract of a Private Letter. 
Lisbon, May 6. 


of extraordinary events in the 
course of this last week. On the 
30th the king was shut up in the 
palace of Bemposta, without see- 
ing any one, and was in fact a pri- 
soner in bis own palace ; and his 
ministers were sent to prison by 
order of Don Miguel and the 


- |this distressed country, unless he 


This capital has been the scene 


dors wish he may be prevailed upon 
to take the chief command, as tran- 
quillity can hardly be restored to 


or some other foreigner hold this 
office. The king’s person is con- 
sidered to be not out of danger, 
and a request was yesterday made 
to prepare the Windsor Castle for 
his reception, where alone he 
could be safe: every preparation 
was making on board that vessel, 
to receive him at the shortest no- 
tice. 
Count Subsora has taken refuge 
on board the Lively frigate, after 
having for some days found pro- 
tection in the hotel of the French 
Ambassador. 


revenge, no individual can be sure 
of his safety. The alarmed and 
distrustful ecountenances of the in- 
habitants sufficiently betray their 
feelings. 
rade the streets night and day. 
The prisons are crowded, that 
numbers of arrested persons were 
matic Corps assembled atthe Nun-j|-ent off yesterday “and to-day to 
Peniche, to make room for others 
who are hourly arriving. A list 
This was at first refu-|of the members of the clabs who 
figured during the Constitutional 
system, has fallen into the hands 
of the government, and thus gives 
They found the kingin a most dis-|an ample opportunity: to the exer- 
cise of vengeance ; these men are 
rant of what had been doing. ‘The|#ccused of being free-masons. 
attendance of the prince was te-|Some of the most respectable mer- 


quested, and on his arrival, the fo-|chants, as well as the dregs of the 
people have been arrested. 


tion has not been properlyaffected, 
and it must be repeated. This is 
simple and easy, and ought never 









Patrols of military pa- 


Sectarian.— The Salem Gazette 


states, that General Jackson is a 
Methodist, Mr. Crawford a Bap- 
list, and that Mr, Adams professes 
our “ northérn religion.”” [And, 
pray, what’s that 1. 

understood (says the Christian 
Secretary,) from a respectable 
source, that General Jackson is a 
Cumberland Presbyterian. ] 


—[We' have 





Vacinnation.—Dr. Bryce, of 


Edinburgh, has published a test of 
perfect vaccination, which should 
be at once adopted in this country. 
It consists in vaccinating on the * 
other arm from the one first vac- 
cinated. 
fect, both pustules will ripen pre- 
cisely at the same time; if this 


If the first has been per- 


does not take place, the constitu- 


to be neglected. 
= 





MARRIED, 


On Saturday Evening last, Mr. 5. Mat- 
tashed, of Hull, Eng., to Miss Sarah Wiley, 
of this city. 

On Sunday Evening, Mr. Jesse Hall, to 
Miss Anne Shoff. 

On Saturday Evening, Mr. Abraham J. 
Berry, to Miss Christiana Depeyster. 

On the 2d inst. Dr. Joshua Reynolds, to 
Miss E. Hasbrouck. 








DIED, 


‘ 

On Saturday Evening last, Dr. Nehemiah , 
Gregory, in the 47th year of his age. 

On Monday Morning, Alma, second 1 
daughter of Allison Post, aged 6 years. P 

Tuesday Morning, David, youngest son of ‘ 
David Murphy, Printer. 

On Saturday, Mr. Peter Van Cott, aged J 
45 years. C 

The City Inspector reports the deaths of 
73 persons during the week a 5 
last, of whom were 27 Men, 14 Women, 21 r 
Boys, and 11 Girls, 








Phe greatest confiision reigns in 








queen. 
It is considered as indubitable, 





the city; ‘for in ‘circumstances 
when full scope is ‘given to private 


—— tl 

NOTICE. «& , 

We have received several communications kc 
from ‘‘ Camden,” on the state of the Church ; . 

they appear in future numbers. ja 

“ ation has been received, and shall - Pp 

also appear. . 

‘The communication of 8. W. R., shall = 

ypear in our next. He is solicited to cor- : 

ue his correspondence. ur 








